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JOHN: That was very natural.

SYLVIA: Now at last I have the chance to do something. No
sacrifice is worthless in the eyes of God. A broken and a
contrite heart, O God, thou wilt not despise. I sacrifice
now all that was precious to me in the world, my love
and my hope of happiness in this life, and I sacrifice it
with a cheerful heart, and I pray that God may accept it.
So shall I do my part to atone for the sins which have
brought on this horrible war.

JOHN: It would have been better if Fd never come back.
I've caused misery and suffering to all of you.

SYLVIA: John, you took away the ring you gave me when
we became engaged. You threw it in the fire.

JOHN: I'm afraid that was very silly of me. I did it in a
moment of bitterness.

SYLVIA: You went into Canterbury to buy a wedding ring,
What have you done with it?

JOHN: I have it here. Why?

SYLVIA: Can I have it?

JOHN: Of course.

[He takes it out of his waistcoat pocket, and, wondering,
gives it to her.

SYLVIA: [Slipping the ring on her finger.} I will put the love of
man out of my life. I will turn from what is poor and
transitory to what is everlasting. I will be the bride of
One whose love is never denied to them that seek it.
The love of God is steadfast and enduring. I can put all
my trust in that and I shall never find it wanting. . . .
Good-bye, John, God bless you now and always*

JOHN: Good-bye, dear child.

[She goes out quickly. In a minute KATE comes in. She is
carrying a square wooden box in which are papers,
firewood a hearth-brush, and a large soiled glove.

KATE: Please, sir, Mrs, Wharton says, will you go upstairs
now?